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well he performed the arduous and difficult duty, his fellow-countrymen well know without further mention.
General Hancock was now the senior major-general of the Army, but had reason to hope and believe that promotion would soon come to him. Besides the honor attached to the grade, he was in hopes of the retention of his full salary by a special Act of Congress, when his term of service expired. But this recognition, like all others within my recollection, was slow in coming, and he had about given it up. Not infrequently would he reply to my impatience, " I consider that I am well paid for my services, and am satisfied, particularly so that I am indebted to no one but myself for the rank that I hold and the privileges that belong to it." Never was favoritism shown him. Of this fact he was well aware, and would say, often, " I cannot afford to make mistakes, and must strive to commit none." Governor's Island being so near to New York City, our social requirements had become very irksome and exacting. Few distinguished guests were permitted to leave the metropolis without a full inspection of a " model United States fort." Other strangers passing through the city would naturally desire to pay their respects to the soldier for whom they had voted for President of the United States. These constant social re-ess served him faithfully upon this occasion. Howfollowed. This last and final blow produced a fatal impress upon my husband's mind, though he endeavored to convince me, as well as himself, that he had accepted with resignation this last strange dispensation, as it appeared to him, and would chide me for not making an effort to reconcile my stricken heart to the inevitable, as her, 1876, from St. Louis.
